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that she could not bring herself to consent to his
proposals; but scarcely was the resolution formed,
when the royal visitor again made his appearance.
He promised never to desert her; and at length,
overcome by his kindness and his importunities, she
exclaimed, " If you really love me, Duke, I consent
to be yours." Tlae Duke was made happy; a house,
carriages, &c., were supplied to the fair Kate, who
lived with him many years. As she had a love for
reading, and a desire for knowledge, masters were
engaged for her ; and by dint of perseverance, and
applying herself to study, she was enabled to dis-
sipate that weight of sorrow which would have
otherwise hastened her death.

One summer morning a friend of the Duke of
York's called and told her that his Koyal High-
ness would be under the necessity of giving up his
connection with her, for he had promised the King,
his father, that if his debts were paid, he would
never more see the object of his affection. Poor
Kate's heart was full; she could not reply to the
messenger, but bursting into tears, hid her face, and
flew out of the room. The sting which had been
inflicted was more than she could bear, and she was
seized with brain fever; but with much care and
quiet, in course of time, the poor creature recovered
her health and composure of mind.

There was no -woman so much admired in London
at the time as Kate North; her bewitching man-
ners, the charm and grace of her conversation,
brought to her pretty house in Green Street innu-
merable admirers. Among those anxious to woo
her, a noble Scotch lord was most assiduous in his
attentions, and lie at length succeeded in prevailing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